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TO | 3 
Sir James Cockburn, Baronet, 
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THIS TRAGEDY 
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BROTHER-IN-LAW, 
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George Edward Ayſeough. muy 
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Written by G. E. AYSCOUGH, —_ 


Spoken by Mr. REDDISH. 


IR ITICS! I come your favour to 2 

For one, who never quak'd ſo much before! 
He, for a while, has left the gay parade, 
Has doff d the gorget !—and the ſmart cockade ! 
Each inſtrument of war has thrown aſide, 7 
To fret ! and ſtrut it here—in tragic pride! „ 


From foreign ſhores are rich materials brought, 


Which to your Engliſh mode our Bard has wrought, I" 


Phoebus forefeng —kf he new dangers run, 
And riſe, like Icarus, too near the ſun; 


On his own raſhneſs then too late he'll think, 


4 


On waxon pinions juſt about to ſink, 


And drown in a black ſea of —critic's ink ! 
Ze gentle, feeling, female hearts be kind ! 


5 4 ſoldier ſues Ibis brows with laurels bind ! 


In this your empire, your protection yield! 

At life's expence—hell pay you in the field! 

Nor fighting battles, nor beſieging towns, 

He dreads land only trembles at your frowns f 
But hold our Author bad me ſay one word 

To all his honour d brothers of the ſword! 

He begs by them this night to be befriended ; 

And bids me promiſe, (this great bus neſs ended) 

He'll gladly re- aſſume the Saſh once more, 

F they his priſtine rank will then reſtore, | 

Nor deem him a geſerter from the CORPS ! * 
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In Front the Palace of Semiramis appears, with the 


Gardens raiſed above it on lofty Terraces; on the 
Right Hand is ſeen the Temple of the Magi, and on 
i, "the Left a vaſt Mauſoleum adorned with Obeliſts. 


Enter ARZACES and MITEHRAN ES. 
nc. 8 ARZACES. 
E 8, my Mithranes, by expreſs command, 
In ſecret iſſued from the throne itſelf, 
Behold your friend in Babylen's proud walls! 
tre powers, how all theſe wonders that ſur- 
| e eee e 
| Strike my eee ſenſes, and imprint 2 
5 ĩͤ 


* — F 
16 2 ks * "ME : 3» © + 1 


4 


— — — oats, FPGA 7 9 


Sacred to night, to ſilence, and to death, 


1 SEMIRAMIS, 
A faint idea of her noble foul —— 


Who plann'd theſe brilliant bene, theſe maſly 


tow'rs! 


; Ser where on temple rears its ſacred bead! 5 
ger yon fair gardens in the air ſuſpendẽd ! © | 


View hext, with reverence, this monſtrous pile 
By fond affection rear'd to her lov'd lord, 
This dark àbode of Ninus 0 Michranes! 8 
Theſe are immortal works, inferior only 9 
10 her who rais'd them ! divine Semiramis! 
R RNU NES 

Raiſe not hue high your hopes, warlike Arzaces, 
Leaft when you view this phœnix of her ſex, 
Grief ſhould ufurp the place of promis'd j Joy. 


re urban 


| How's this? 


3 MITHRANES. is 
ad © he Queen, was f a props fort 
Here vents thoſe griefs that rend ter dere 

. 


One while the fills che air with direful Mrieks;. 
One while ſhe muſing, ſad, and filent, fits, 


And looks like her whoſe ſenſes are o *crthrown 
By moping melancholy:;—then again ES 
She ſtarts} and bends herſteps towards theſe ſhades, 


* 


And kneeling near the aſhes of her lord, — 


. She beats her breaſt, tears her diſhevePd hair, 
And calls on _ and her long-loſt ſon. 


ARZACES, 


; 
£3 


» 


Breaks from the galling thackles of affliction , 
But-when again ſhe ſinks beneath the load 


* TRAGEDY. £ 3 
AA Ae Fr 


since when 1 angry FOR: thus were 


herd + 54/910 29} Sb ie 
mn ain a, N <x 
Alas was So even in that hour * * 
When Babylon with grateful u proclaim” 4 ; 
Your high deſerts, | AO omen | 8 m_ 
When they enraptured azed:n on fair 3 1 OY 23 


Her whom your valour had but newly freed 


From Scythian raviſhers, and barb'rous — ; 

Then, when within this ancient city's walls 

No founds were heard but thaſe of varied mirth, 

Of revelry and joy — then did the Queens. Fo. — 

Like ſome fair flower, wither in her prime, 2 

And dreop without ane chilling, vintry blaſt. * 1 

3277 ABR SBGD 4 a N 

Thou mov'ſt my wonder but nne ** 

Shall work a cure; one pray'r of her's to Norm. 85 

Shall calm the rage of the offended gods. 

Yet hy only: friend, is the Queen ever thus AN rr 
N MITHRANES, _ A | 

Not lan, j for oft · tines her: tow'ring Gicin : 


Of theſe oppreſſive ills—her royal hands 5 | 

Lt looſe the reins of empire; — and Afures,, . = 

That haughty prince, that ſhame of Belus race, | ' 

Wielding the ſcepter of the woe-worn Queen, Ee. 

Makes ev'n the nobles groan beneath his yoke, y 
B $2 While 


I 


4 SEMIRAMIS, 

White all the empire feels his iron rule, 

Ar ces i860 mods: 35 
By various s dangers ſee me now aaf 5 

The traps, the wiles, the poiſon'd ſnares of ent. = 
And who ſhall now det erring ſteps? | 
Who wiſely curb or check th* impetuous: le: 


Of youthful paſſion ?—Once I leads; © 
A friend, a counſellor, a tender parent. 
But oh they're loſt for ever; raviſſid from es. 
And now lie buried in thy tomb, Phradajes, 870 
MIR AN Si nov ponds 
1 cannot blame thy Rel — you're cauſe to 
mourn 
The pious ſage Phiataees; — Niaus lov'd him: 
Alas my royal ſovereign dearly lov'd him, 
And to his care and breeding did intruſt oa 
His and this ene pes — the + way py g 
1 prince. Lots 
Thou know'ft it was y fire 8 n 10 „n 
To have furviv'd them both, from which ſad hom | 
He bad farewell te courts, 'and freely ſought | 
An honourable exile—Thou alone 
Of all mankind, didſt reap a bleſſing from i itz 
For thou didſt catch inſtruction from hislips 3. 3 
He taught thee how to tread the paths of virtue, 
The _ to greatneſs, and the road to en. | 
4 2 e ene e ea 
I Wl not yet my fate within theſe walls, 2 7 


'Tis true my mo has wiuoph'd i in 'the v var, 
And 


* - 
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And an Se niramis :impos'd her laws 0413 36 12 f 
O'er conquer d nations, on the Oxine ſnores, 
From her victorious car a look ſhe caſt, 
A look of fayour on my growing fame. 
But tis not ſo in courts; / tranſplanted there 
The ſoldier languiſhes, is there thrown by, 
While ſlaves and ſilken cowards rule above ho, 6 

All this f my dying ſire has oft declared, 

And has morec'er in myſtic language told me 

My fate depended on the common cauſe. 2885 

That charge he thee deliver'd to, my care, 
[Pointing fo a 25 

* long he kept concral'd from * Fr : 

Fane, 

| He bad me cruſt 3 it to mr hallow'd hand 

Of Oroes the pontiff, who alone 

Its value knew, and could unfold its worth, 

.* MITHRANES, 

Deep is the holy ſcience of this prieſt, 

By him the'myſteries of Fate and Nature 

5 Are fathom'd and explored ;= but in his func 

r 00G tion, 2 2 | Piet. 

| As i in his holy reltments. he's 8 1 
Free from ambition, and from worldly views : 

He places not his mitre next the crown 

You view him near the altar, not t the throne. | 6 


4 2 


Yet will I penetrate yon ſacred fane, „ 


; And call him for a while from el cares, | 
> „ That 


8 
That thou en pious VR 


And do the wil of hy dead fr beſos him, 
. 80 "Lax 


* 
| 


SCENE. THE 8ECOND.. 


2 4 4 1 


ARZACES felt. 


Ard dre tis ſtrange, that I. 2 ſoldier, 


Bred up in camps, and train d to deeds of blood, 
Should by my dying father be call'd fort = 
As one moſt fit for this myſterious work !. - 

Naw too, when love warming my youthful heart 
Stamps me his vot'ry, now do I deſerve 

To be the bearer of theſe holy off rings, . 

To mw. * or — nn 1 75 


SCENE THE THIRD. 


7 0 Him enter. the High Pri Oxoxs, attended by 


. atber Prieſts, and Wee 


4 MITHRANES, 
Behold, my lord, this noble youth's s arrived, 
Ap 221 4 thoſe relics which you ſeem tar await 1 

eien 
Moſt holy prieft of theſe Caldean ſhrines, 
O do not deem their ſanctity profaned * 
By a rough ſoldier's preſence, hither borne 


To obey the IE of. his dying fire, 


And 


4 r Ar 8 
| 4 lay this ſacred caſket-at your _ | 
— t ou loved my father. I Y; 
a enen. aner 
85 2 eee Hit et "Pres — 7 
I loved the many virtues of M 
But tis the gods, and am hey Abe will 11 
* nen hard. e mhen's thy fort 
mult? 7 Gef 567 "OA? 3 115 
 ARZACES, 
— it here. 
309! bee fre cor the ret 1 the Pr 
3 1231 1115 Gail. e : 
Is it . ye I touch, nnen 
Te ever dear remains? e ee, 0 
Bede you with my tears? Thanks to the dt 1 
Wette, my friends, and leave us r alone, 


I hade a ſaceed e to unfold. : 
1 Priefts. 


| , Behold the ſeal, | 

The Gl of empire, which proclaim'd'the laws | 
And this ſad ſcroll, traced by his dying hands! 
This diadem, which crown'd his royal brows ! 
Lo here the fword, which-overthrew. the Mede, 
And bent the Perſian to the Aſſyrian yoke ! | 
But all proved uſebeſs to its mighty lord, TI 
*Gainſt Se. e th in "RY gh 


A R 2 4 CE 3. 1 ws! 
Oh all ye powers {—Poiſon ! | © 
6 5 f oR ORS. 


J - - SEW mY AM 1 8. 

992 100 o re 05159 ein: vel bo?. 
Yes, "Fw Stig yer EG 1 ener nhateonn— 
Long has this dreadfub fecret TAE enwrapt 
In tenfold night, ſafe kept within my breaſt 3 
But now the manes of a murder'd king bevol! 
Reſunie new life Tr offended gods — 
Now cry for vengeance,” and their voice is heard 
Loud iſſuing thro? the marble 3 Jaws of death. 

ARZACES., | 

Thy words are full of horror, as of trut —-- 
Laſt night as vvand'ring hear chis ſacretl ſpot, | 
Too ſure I heard ſhrieks and heart-rending 


groans, | 9103 I 97 nad 21 21 
As twere Malin chat tom een 18 1579 T 
|: 2 3413 OS 18 0 R. oO R. tit uon Ww5Þb 58 


OT . en Was „The ge N . 
N Thy Daughter: rv n for jut re- 


15 A R 2 4 0 ® 8. | 
Yer, Pontiff, ſay, from whom does he expect it! 2 
Or who ſhall execute his | great « commands * Had 
* oK OKS. Finn ro 
The't traitors who cut off this beſt of kings, 
Have kept conceal'd all traces of their plot, 
Their guilt 1 lies buried here within the tomb: 
Men's wifdom is ofer-reach'd{their eyes Accs; | 
But who ſhall blind the INE" eye of 
Heaven? e 


1 * - + a 
* { s bf n 7 
n : . * 1 
— : ; f - * * «A = 


I 9 Ad ACES, 


* TRAGEDY. "i 


 ARZACES. 
I would this hand were doomed the inftrurient! 
To puniſh theſe fell crimes. When I beheld © 
That fatal tomb, and heard thoſe awful Dads,” 
My ſpirit was diſturbed—ls it not lawful 

To enter here ? | 5 

o ROE. 
Strictly the gods wrbid! it, 


The oracle has otherwiſe decreed ; 
But wait with patience for the bay of juſtice, - 


| That hour ſhall come, and the high heſts of 


Heaven 
Shall be perform'd The Fates now TSS my lips, 
They will unſeal them at the appointed time, 
Then more may be divulged—Perchance, O youth, 
It may concern thee nearly—but be watchful __ 
Leaſt any action, word, or look of thine, 

Betray this dreadful ſecret of the tomb. 
——Behold the palace opens proud Aſſures, 

| Attended by a train of courtly ſlaves, 
Enters the royal dome — prepares t' infect 
With baneful flattery our miſled Queen. 

5 O thou fell monſter !—haughty, ſubtle villain ! 

ARZACES, 

What ſap wy lord more: | 

= © i | 
No more—Farewell ! E 

Bear kein thoſe ſacred relics ; and when night 


— theſe guilty walls, again well meet, 
C | Again 


. 
* VI ee AO ERPs 


yu NDS ul Es wo Yo SEA 5 
„ Ayer nate antes th. Heb eel Ear aan wile we . 


EFF 


10 SEMIRAMIS; 


Again hold converſe in the awful preſence 
Of liſt'ning gods; — learn to. revere them, youth, 


Far hand do they watch thee, 
2 [Exit Oroes 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 
ARZACES ſolus. 

; | Wherefore me? 

Curſt be this ſpot where mighty Ninus fell! 

Curſt be the hand which mix'd the " devaly 
draught 5 
—Yet why conceal this wretch 3 the 
prieſt 


Levelled a foul ſuſpicion at Aſſures. 
 —— How now, my friend? 


SCENE THE FIFTH. 
To him enter Muren AN ES. 


MIT HRAN ES. 

| Retire, moſt noble youth ; 
Aſſures, ſprang from Babylonian kings, 

The haughty fav'rite of our ſovereign, comes: 

All here reſpect and dread him — you yourſelf, 

Ewvn without diminution. of your glory, 


May pay that deference which. his ſtate demands, © 


een 


| ARZACES. | 
Thou counſelleſt ill, I will not ſtoop to him; 
Nor ſhall my crouching aggrandiſe his pride. 


SCENE THE SIXTH. 


Enter ASSURES, followed by CEDARUSG and 
Mobles. 


5 ASSURES. 
How's this—Arzaces here]! at Babylon 


Without our leave obtain'd? Say, daring youth, 
Whence ſprings this boldneſs | ? wherefore have 


you left 


Your camps and ſtandards on the Oxine ſhores ?- 


And what wild motive brings you to the court ? 
 ARZACES. 
My vieh have borne me here, nay more, 
The 9 s high mandate, — 
ASSURES, 
How? the Queen require — 
— Well, be it ſo — but know from me alone 


Thou can'ſt obtain admiſſion to the Queen, 


What wouldſt thou with Semiramis! — 


 ARZACES, | 
I dare 
To aſk the brig ht at of all my toils, = 
And humbly fv to ſerve her. — 


©. 


:E 2  ASSUAEEK 


= 
* 


12 S EMIR AMIS, 
| KASVATL.. 
| Thou dareſt more; 
Thou doſt benen thy moſt AE love, | 
S. by paſſion for Azema, — 
ARZACES. I 
1 Fo Yes, I own 
It is preſumption to adore that maid, 
For I eſteem her heart, at which I aim, 
Beyond the worth or price of empire. 
ASSURES, 
Hold. 
I hope thor know*ſt not whom thou dar'ſt inſult, 
Or could'ſt thou hope to mingle thy vile race 
With demi-gods o' th* Tigris and Euphrates, 
 — Yet I will deign thro? pity to adviſe thee. 
When thou behold'ſt the Queen, I charge theez 
youth, 
Drop not one hint of this thy offenſive love, 
Not on thy life—Thov'ſt heard, and now obey. 
©} ARSACES 
Now reſt aſſured, proud lord, I'll urge my ſuit 
With double vigour —I deſpiſe your threats, 
For meffaces ſtill ſtrengthen my reſolves. 
Behold in me one who has ſerv'd the ſtate, 
Whoſe arms may have oft Protected you, * 
lord, 
And all the ſilken train within the palace. 
| You deem me raſh, perchance, this fire offends, 
But it ſhall neer be ſtifled——nor ſhall you 


K TRAGEDY: „ 


Fer teach my neck t endure a laviſh yoke. | 
| ASSURES. 
"I will chaſtiſe this infolence—and thou 
Shalt Tran the duty of a ſubject.— | 
. Ereunt Aſſures, Sc. 
ARSACES. 
Well, 
We both 1 may learn it; I henceforward 
May learn more prudence, nor again be laviſh 
Of theſe wild tranſports of my headſtrong ardor; 
While you may one day prove how great the peril _ 
Even for proud ſtateſmen to inſult the man 
Whoſe, arms have triumph'd in his country” 83 
Faule. | 
LE Arzaces, 


Exp or THE FixsT Acr. 


ACT 


— 


„ 8 E MI R AMI 8. 


ACT THE SECOND. 


SCENE THE FIRST, continues. | 


Semiramis appears 3 on her Woman, as in the 
deepeſt Aﬀition :—=at length foe comes IT, 
te ollowed by Otanes. 38 


| SEMIRAMIS. | | 
oO” that the friendly hand of death would 
| caſt 
His darkſome veil o'er theſe unhappy eyes, 
Grown dim with tears, and weary of the ſun ! 
Is not Arzaces yet arrived? 
* N OTANES.. J. 
He is; 
This day, O Queen, he enter'd theſe proud walls. 
SEMIRAMIS. 
»Tis well—for know, Otanes, this dread voice 
Piercing the ear of night, has warned thy Queen, 
: That when Arzaces ſhould arrive, her woes | 
Should meet a reſpite, and her torments ceaſe, 
. ; OTANES. | . 
Shall not c theſe tidings then diſpel this gloom, 
And ſtop the current of theſe endleſs tears? 
. " SEMIRAMIS. 
5 They form a ray of hope, my ſoul methinks 


Will loſe its terrors in Arzaces' preſence. 
O TAN ES. 


 OTANES. 
Baniſh al recollection of that deed, 
Which freed you from the fatal marriage yoke ; 
The act was almoſt juſtice, for the King . 
Had baſely driv'n you from his bed and throne; 
And ſure the various bleſſings you've diffuſed, 
Join'd to the grateful prayers: of many nations, 
Shall plead fo ſtrongly at Heav'n's high tribunal, 
That were the gods incenſed at Ninus' death, 
They'd blunt the ſword of 3 — See 
Aſures, 
His crime ſurpaſſes yours, he mink the dranghty 
Yet proſp'rous ſtill, rejoices in his greatneſs, © 
Nor dreads, nor feels the anger of the ** 
| SEMIRAMIS. 
Alas! my guilt was greater, as my ties 
Were far more ſacred, for I was the wife 
Of murder'd Ninus, and my fix'd deſpair 
Accuſes me to all the pow'rs of vengeance. 
I once had hopes, that when my darling ſon 
By untimely death was torn from my fond arms, 
Vengeance divine had ceas'd; dut ſince this phan- 
e 
This dreadful viſion, has diſturb'd my peace, 
I often ſeek that tomb, revere from far 
The aſhes of my lord, invoke his ſhade, 
Then ſhrieks, long and loud Sang anſwering 
my vows, 
Seem to foretel ſome dire event . Perchance 


The 


ESO my Wei . Fon ** 56 FOG 
a Ed x cert ol Fe TY A . 4 fn 


[SEMI RAMI 8. 

The hour's now come to expiate my crime, 
OTANES, | 

Might not your ſorrow conjure up this ſpirit ? 


Perchance the offspring of your troubled mind f 
SEMIRAMIS, 


Too ſure theſe eyes beheld it=twas no child 


Of fancy or of ſleep, for ſleep has long 
Fled from theſe eyelids—Wakeful on my bed, 
Pondering on my fad lot, I heard a voice 


Exclaim Arzaces ! at which name did joy 


Dawn on my heart, that heart which curſt Aſſures 
Has pierc'd with horror; for I hop'd Arzaces 

Might dare t'oppoſe him, and his pow'r reſtrain, 
Who, as the foul accomplice of my crime, 


Aſpires to ſhare my ſcepter ;—for an inſtant 


My ſorrows ceas'd, when lo in Ninus' form 
Sudden the miniſter of death appear'd, 


His threat' ning ſword beſmear'd with _ 


blood. 


Methinks ev'n now I view the Ps" ſhade, | 


Methinks I hear him groan ! q 
 OTANES. 
Say, mighty Empreſs, 


What did the "WR reyeal ? 


SEMIRAMIS 
He would not ſpeak 
His direful purpoſe; therefore I remain'd 


In dark ſuſpence, dreading uncertain ill, 


A Rate ſo curſt—the heavy load of life 


9 Grew 


af TR AO E D v. if 


Grew n ,—thirſting then to know my film; 
And dreading to, conſult the innen __ 
Whom Babylon reveres, 
Proudly diſdaining that a prieſt ſhould view 
His monarch trembling i in a mortals preſence, * 
I ſent ro Memphis to conſult great Jove, 
With gifts and incenſe, tho too well convinc'd, 
That neither gifts nor incenſe can atone . : 
For crimes fo great as mine. 
OTANES, 
Oft do theſe oracles direct the W 
Of erring mortals. 
Euter MESSENGER. 
MESSENGER, +, 


Great Queen, the n pontiff is arriv'd.. — 
| | 1 — 
„ Minne 
I go to meet him.—May the gods remove 
The veil *twixt me and fate, and may 1 read 
| My deſtiny to come ! whether I'm doom'd 
To link beneath my ſuff "rings, or find 
A period to my ſorrows in Arzaces, 
ISeeunt. 


- 


D SCENE 


18 S EMIR AMIS, 


SCENE THE SECOND. 
AR Zz ACES and Az E MA. 
n © 
To you, Arzaces, this unconquer'd empire 
Its preſent ſplendour owes, and I my freedom; 
For when the vanquiſh'd Scythians, to repair 
Their late defeats, {prang 1 with their treacherous 
bands | 
Forth from their gloomy. caves and dark retreats, 
With rage redoubled ruſhing on our troops 
Then when my warlike father fell, and left 
In hopeleſs ſlavery the loſt Azema, 
You ſent the furious thunder of the war 
Beyond their deſart's bound'ries, and your hands 
Unloos'd her chains, and ſatisfied her vengeance. 


Vaſt is the debt I owe you, and this heart 8 
Your poor reward. 


ARZACES. 


 MuſtI not claim this hand ? 


AZ EMA. 

It ne'er - ſhall be another's;—but take heed 
Leaſt this our mutual paſſion prove our ruin, 

O let me warn you, that this martial pride, 
Joined to the lover's ſoftneſs, may deſtroy us. 
They both alike incenſe a dangerous rival, 

Too * E 7 or cope with ile Ares, 


ARZACES, 


* TRAGEDY. *m 


Anz AES. 
Is then that inſolent, ambitious man EY, 
My rival as my foe? | 
> TY l.. N 
"Tis true, ambition lords it. Oer his mind, 
He pants for royal power, and ſeeks wy hand | 
Faſter to graſp the ſcepter in his own. - By 
But truſt me, my Arzaces, if the prince, 
He whom great Ninus deſtin'd from his birth, 
Would wed Azemaz; if this empire's heir : EO 
Were yet alive, and in his mother's court, | ; 
If with his diadem his heart he proffer'd; 
I «call the conſcious powers of love to witneſs, 
+I would diſdain them both, and would prefer 
Exile with thee, before a throne with him. 
Aenne 
Benignant gods! tis now that I am bleſt: 
While thus I triumph in Azema's heart, 
How much I ſoar above th* ambitious N 
Of fell Afures !— 
AZEM A. 
Tet let me conjure you 
To dread his vengeance, which will know | no 
bounds 
Towards his love's rival—whom, from other mo- 
_—_ 
Ex n now he hates, and labours to deſtroy. 
AR ZEZ AES. 
hate him more, but ne'er can learn to fear him. 
5 5 D 2 | 'The : 


". == SEMIRAMIS, 

N The Queen between us, with moſt even hand, 
= | Doth poize the balance of her royal fayour. 

S8 00con as I proſtrate fell before her throne, _ 
With her own hand ſhe rais'd me from the earth, 
And oft ſhe calbd me her victorious ſoldier, | 
Her kingdom's beſt ſupport, Yes, my Azema, | 
I heard my praiſes iſſue from thoſe lips, 

Which mightieſt ſovereigns glory to obey. 

P | 

Theſe tidings cheer my heart; for if the Queen 
1 to protect, in vain Aſſures threatens, 


4 


ARZACES, 
 Embolden'd by her goodneſs, at her her 
I meant t' implore her to complete our union. 
But ere I ſpoke, behold a prieſt approach'd, . 
Bearing great Ammon's oracle. The Queen 
With trembling hands unſeal'd the, ſcroll, let 
n 7 
Some precious tears, and fix d ew watty eyes 
Long time on me, with marvellous attention, 
Then ſigh'd, and fled my fight. What this 
mould mean ©. . | 
I know not ; yet I deeply mourn her fate. 
4: AZEMA. , — 
Leave her not to Aſſures, and his counſels; 
He may prevent her good intents. . 
My pray 'rs ſhall aid my wiſhes and my hopes; 'L 
I feel in loving you I pleaſe the gods. 


1 


Nou let the van quid Eaſt fall Hownand:worthip 
ES. Divine 


E Behold the, traitor comes !—at his appeafance 


K TASGCTEUEDS.. Wm: 
Divine Semiramis I am more great; | 
The world is at her feet, but you at mine.. ST 
>" AKESACEY $a 


My ſoul is ſeized with an unwonted berrog. 


SCENE THE SECOND. 


_ Enter A 


ASSURES. 

i ſeems on thee high honours have been laviſh'd, 

For which ev'n ing: themſelves have ſigh'd in 
% 

Nay, thou haſt dard preſumptuouſly « to rival 

een Aſſures in Azema's Iove. 

ARZACES, 

| I've learnt, 1 it's true, to honour and revere 

T hat race from which you ſprang, your rank and 

blood ; 

But in deſpite of all theſe rights you boaſt, 


I dare put in my claim, I love the maid; 
And I could add, if like a peaceful courtier 


I choſe to vaunt before her, I upheld _ 
That throne which you, Aſſures, hope t aſcend, 
And now I haſte t' obey Azemz's orders. x 
By her and by Semiramis alone 
I am commanded. You perchance hereafter 
May wield the ſcepter, but ne' er hope to rank 
Arzaces | in the number of your ſubjects. 


of 


Thou 


= - SEMIRAMIS, 


Thou may'ſt be king—for oft the gods in wrath 
Do monarchs give as ſcourges to mankind. 
hs ö [ Exit. 
SCENE THE THIRD. | 
AZEMA and ASSURES. 2 


ASSURES. 
His inſolence too long has been endured. 
But may I now hold convicſe with Azema, 
On ſubjects far more worthy her attention? = 
AZEM A. 
Can there be theme more glorious ? Speak, my 
T 
1 am all attention. ä 
ASSURES. 
O let no trifling cares uſurp your thoughts, 
The world's great guidance, univerſal ſway | 
Shall ſoon call on us, and ſhall occupy 
Each vaſt idea—Lo! Semiramis 
Is but the ſhadow of herſelf, high Heaven 
Seems to debaſe her greatneſs, and that ſtar 
Which long has ſhone with undiminiſh'd blaze 
The glory of our hemiſphere, has loſt 
Its wonted luſtre, and now haſting on 
Towards its decline, ſhall ſet i in endleſs * 
4 2 EM A. 
My lord, I am not ſkilPd in ſtate i intrigues, Pp | 
But know not why you deem yourſelf impower'd 
To tax my ſighs, or read my virgin thoughts. 
5 | ASSURE * 


A TRAGEDY. „ 
A561 135. 

Cheriſh aſpiring thoughts, thoughts worthy 
„„ 
The fate of empire hangs upon our union: 
For now I ſpeak to mighty kings and heroes, 
And all the demi-gods from whom you ſprang. 

Too long a woman trampling on their aſhes, 
Uſurping pow'r to which we ſhould lay claim, 
Has held enthrall'd the nations of the earth. 
Complete the work then of her falling greatneſs. 
Time Was, ſhe had your charms z aſſume her | 

courage. i 
Love ſhould not dare preſent himſelf before you 8 
In aught but in a monarch's form. That crown 
I tender, and I truſt youll not prefer 
A rude barbarian ? | 
AZEMA. 

Peace, peace, Aſſures. 
Shall I contemn the glory, and diſgrace 
The names recorded by eternal fame 
Of my great anceſtors? Though I deny 
That in the blazon of that glorious ſtrain 

One could be found of more exalted ſoul, 
Than him you dare miſcall a rude barbarian. 
For me, when Fate decrees that I muſt wed, 
*Tis for Semiramis to guide my choice. 
You ſay the gods are all incenſed againſt her. 

I know not for what crime; but this I know, 
That thou wilt never be the choſen man, 


The 


24 SEMIRAMIS, 


Ihe holy ſeer commiſſion'd by the Fates 
To > point 1 the thunder of avenging Jove. [ Exit. 


| SCENE THE FOURTH. | 

Manet Asen To him enter CIDAAUSs. 

; ASSURES. | 
Well, faithful Cedarus, ſay, what ſucceſs ? 
Say, will the ſeeds of hatred and rebellion | 
Which we haye ſown in men's diſtemper'd boſoms, 
Will they ſpring up, will they ere long bring forth 
The fruits of diſcord and inteſtine wr? 

oy pp Rus. 
I dare hope back my lord —at length the people 2 
Break their long ſilence, and, impreſs'd no more 
By that dread awe in which the vaunted name 
Of great Semiramis had bound their ſenſes, 

They now demand to know this empire's heir; 
Say they muſt have a king to hold their ſcepter, 
And that Semiramis muſt name Aſſures. . 
 "@&SSURES-- | 
O ſource of endleſs ſhame!—muſt then my 155 | 
My rank, my very fate, depend on her? 
Was it for this, ye powers, T murder'd Ninus, 
And, wading deeper thro? the ſea of blood, 
Cur off his infunt ſon, and ſo removed 
My only barrier to th* Imperial throne ? 
Have I done this to crawl in Os 
To be a » tone a 


CEDARUS, 


A TRAGEDY. -" on 


CEDARU,S. 
| Check thi ignoble thought. | 
ASSURES 
Spite of l 1 am commpell'd to praiſe her; 
For, Cedarus, I've ſeen this godlike woman, 
When the vaſt empire like a drunkard reel'd, 
And as a coward ſhook with rude commotion, 
Into her hands take the disjointed rule, 
With the ſharp ſword of juſtice mow oppreſſion, 
Stop all the various ſources of corruption, 
Silence the murmurers, ftifle the tumults, . 
And with ſuch art and wiſdom mould the ſtate, 
That 2 25 and order have embrac'd each other. 
| CEDARUS. _ 
But! now her genius grovels in the duſt. 
| . ASSURES, 
Behold i in mie a mighty miniſter, 
But robb'd of power; a . but without 
1 ſubjects; ; 
Encircled with high honours, yo dependant, 
But woe befall her, if th* ungrateful woman 
Drives t to extremes her deſſ perate confederate. 


* 


SCENE THE FIFTH. 


To them ator OTanz's. 


OTANE 8. 


My lord, the Queen requires your private ear. 
ASSURES, 


» S$SEMIRAMIS, 


=] ASSURES. 
Lo! ſhe __ Neue gobd Sed 
[Exit Cedarus. 


SCENE Tue $IXTH. 


= T6 bun enter SIA AHS. . 


8 E M IRAMIS. FE 
My lord, at 1575 I muſt unfold that heart 
Which in your preſence has abſorb'd its grief. 
P've govern'd Afia, and perhaps with glory, 
"You tov dee Vorte the weight of This wilt em. 

pire. 

Long have I liv'd ſo bleſt, that I forgot 
The dreadful ſtep which rais*d me to this height. 
I was unmindful that the gods were juſt. 
Bu tn now Heaven ſpeaks, I 22 and this Fer 
10 kingdom 
wil Ga be ſtrengthen'd, even from its foun- 
- dation. ©. 
7 ASSURES. 

It is a part that's worthy of my Lk 
Fo finiſh this her glorious work—but ſay, 
What power is able to obfcure that glory ? 
The earth obeys you, what Oy fear from | 

| EN Re | 
SEMIRAMIS, 

Can you aſk _ while vou behold yon tomb? 

| ASSURES, 


A TRA'GE DT. 27 
ASSURES. | | 

I muſt confeſs. I cannot bear with patience 

To be reminded that once Ninus reign'd. 

For fifteen years that king has ſlept in peace, 

And do we fear his ſhade ſhould burſt the tomb, 

And came thus late to cry to man for VENgEANCE = 

No fears like theſe ſhould ſhake your daring foul; 

But if *tis now intent on nobler plan, 

If you'd perpetuate f the blood of Belus, 

If fair Azema's claim to this high rank 

TA SEMIRAMIS,. 2 

Aye, that's my theme . -Great ] ove, and Babylon, | 

Demand without delay the ſcepter's heir, 

And I muſt; chuſe a partner of my throne. 

Tou know : 1 — ny vagong er d 

5 ſpirit. | 
Have made it Ig their 15 10 reign las; 
But now Heaven 8 voice aſſiſts my * $ 

Prayers, 

I 4 divide my power "Tis you, my lard, 

Who beſt may claim the title of a king; 

You're next in power on earth, but not my 20 

It is enough, and I've the pride to think 

That rank may uy your vaſt ambition 

ASSURES, £437 

| Great are your favours, Queen, great my deſerts ; 

For you I've dy'd my hands with royal blood, 

And ſhall I not receive the bright reward 

. his _ deed ? 


E 2  SEMIRAMIS 


28 SEMIRAMIS, 


#RNIE 4016. 


Great Ammon's oracle nd a my ml 


[Reads.] | | 
«Al Babylon ſhall wear a face of joy, 
* When the ſad mother, and more cruel 8 
Shall light once more the Hymeneal torch. 
Ky © Then ſhall ſhe calm the reſtleſs Thade oF 
* ' Ninus,” 


Such are the eternal 1 of the 5 

This day, I mean to give the world a lord; 

My choice may fall on you, or on another, 

In all things Pl aſſert my ſovereign power, 

But chiefly in this act. Do you give orders 

The princes and the magi ſtrait aſſemble. 

This day the offended gods ſhall be appeas'd, 

But *tis repentance only can diſarm them; 

| And truſt me, that remorſe which you defpiſe 
Is the laſt virtue which the guilty boaſt. 

You deem me weak and timid, but alas 

Fear ever dwells with crimes. This very fear 

Adds luſtre to my crown — and 'twould n 5 


A 
Humbling thyſelf, to deprecate Heaven' s ven- 
geance. 1 


— 


2 


A TR AGEDY. 25 


SCENE THE SEVENTH. 


a Maner ASSURES, _ 

_= 3 not wed Azema — for the Queen 

Fixes on me to ſhare her bed and throne. 

What all my pains, join'd to our mutual crimes, 

Could neꝰer effect, behold an idle dream, © 

And an Egyptian oracle, bring forth !— 

What Power, unknown directs the deeds of mor; 
tals ! 

What feeble ſprings act 0 on our great deſigns! . 

Still muſt I doubt. — Once more * ſee che 

. 

Strive craftily to read her dark intents, | 

Watch all the ſecret workings of her ſoul, 


And from her great telolyer.: arrange my own. 
POE Exif, 


Exp oy Taz Szcond Aer. 


Ns 


4 
U 
ö 
ö 


— 


And crown'd with laurels, yet his youthful front 


ACT THE THIRD. 


SCENE THE. FIRST. 
A Ros Galley in l. Palace. —_ _ 


Euer S1 416 endl Or 


IPOS OO © SEMIRAMIS, a | 
HO would believe, Otanes, that the * 
Offended as they are at my tranſgreſſions, 
Would deign to ſhed a ray of comfort round me, 
And cheer with hope my dark, deſpairing ſoul? 
The hand of Heaven has led Arzaces hither; 3 
Doubtleſs tis they diſpoſe of human hearts; 5. _ 
And mine exylts C obey-their ſacred laws. 
My fate is fix'd, 1 yield, and I behold - 
Mine — the world's great maſter i in Arzaces. | 
F @OTANES. 8 
In him! in x young Arzaces? 
SE MIRA M- I 8. 
| | Yes, Otanes. 
When Perſia v was a and Aſia conquer'd, 
This hero fought on the rude plains of Scythia; 
Surrounded as he was by death and carnage, 


Was crimſon'd with the bluſh of modeſty, 
Ar the firſt glance of this young hero's charms, 


Wonder and joy ſeized « on my aſtoniſhed ſenſes ; 
1 N Al 


A TRAGEDY. 31 
All other men were objects of my ſcorn 
While ſomething ſeem'd to whiſper to my ſoul, 
To favour and 1. —— him from this inſtant. 
This did not ſcape the cunning of Aſſures, 
He hates the noble youth—wholſe glorious image 
Was *graven on my heart, long ere I knew _ 
That Heaven had doom d him to partake my 

throne. - | | 


i OTAN x 8. 

Is it nnd then that your daring ſpirit, | 
Your proud —— * at laſt ſhould 
N . 8 WP 
Fr” nne bees {4 

NO tis not lan inclines me- toward Ae 5 
I pay to beauty the reward of valour. 

Is for a wretch like me, to yield to love? 

To own its fatal laws, and court its bonds? 
| Haft thou forgot, that I was once a mother? 
Hlaſt thou forgot, that ſcarce theſe wretched 
arms 

Enmbrac'd the fruit of my abs union, 


When Heav'n in anger tore him from my . 1 


rn 
The world has long bewail'd the print 5 loſs. 


SEMIRAMIS. 
Mankind had cauſe to ee then had I? 
I fled my court, I wiſh'd to fly myſelf, 
I ſought repoſe amidſt theſe facred tombs, 
Bur reſt fled from me—now with joy and wonder 
] ſes 


32 S EMIRAM ISV 


I ſee ſoft Peace return to cheer my foul ; 
The gentle goddeſs comes, and with her ny” 

Divine Arzaces, to diſpel my ſorrows. Feta 
| .OTANES, 

: This deed of thine: O Queen, will cauſe the heart 
Of proud Aſſures to o'erflow with rage. 
The people's voice, joined to his own ambition, 
Have taught him long to cheriſh the fond hope 
That he ſhould prove your choice. 

SEMIRAMIS, | | 

. I've not deceiv'd him, 
And 1 8 1 diſdain to fear him. 
I am no ſtranger to his tow'ring views, 
But Kill ve ſet due bounds to his le S-IELY Mg 
What ſhall I dread then? —ſhall he dare t ew” 
Semiramis, united with Arzaces? _ 
*T'would prove an inſult to the ſacred ſhade 
Of my dead lord, to wed with his aſſaſſin. 
The oracles of Jove approve Arzaces, 
And Ninus quits the boſom of the tomb, 
To urge this union.—Now no more I'm aw'd 
By the ſuperior virtue of the pontiff; - 
I bad him ftrait attend to know my will. 
Urs, os, 
by T he holy prieſt approaches—=he'll declare 


If this youd choice be Pang to the gods. 
| L Otanes. 


* 


SCENE 


5 
ws \ 
* 
- * P4 o . wy * PS. 
. ' « «ij 2 0 7 RY, 
1 R. R A E s 3 
ne — I ? 4 8 


A 


scExE run SECOND. 


Enter ones 10 | SEMIR AM15- 6 911 


4 | 3 


SEMIRAMIS. 
Auguſt ſucceſſor of great Zoroafter; 
This day I mean to name the Aſſyrlan king; 
Tis yours to place the diadem on his brows. 
Is all e for this ſolemaity ? 3 | 
nen 
The magi and the nobles are aſſembled ; 
Tour will is 55 and there my duty ends; 


SS % 


That taſk i is krting only for the 3 | 

SE MAKIECMTS::: 

Theſe obſcure phraſes, this myſterious language] 

Shew that in ſecret you condemn my choice. 

: 2 2 DR ODS - 

WS löw! it not=O may it prove a bleſs'd one 1 
SEMIRAMIS, 

The oracle demands a ſacrifice. 


| ' . OROES. | 
Ws ue, mighty Queen; ; Ammon ſhall be obey'd. 
. S EMIR AMIS. 


| Say, venerable pontiff have the ſacred altars 
This morn receiy'd the off rings of Arzaces? 


S OROES; 


34 S MIX AN 16 


;  ORORS. 
They have, O Queen, and Heaven doth hold a 
them precious; 
He and . Res are pleaſing to the Ged. 
| SEMIRAMIS. 
Land thy ſayihgs, prieſt, 
| Do ** 11 foul, May I not truſt Aries? 7 
OROES,” 
He is "the Arnet ile of the Ali; 
The gods have led him hither, "nc! kat 
Is their own work. 
gh SEMIRAMTS. 2: 
| With joy, with heart-felt' ON 
My ears imbibe theſe tidings Hope and peace 
Shall calm ere long the tempeſt in my ſoul. 
Haſte, and let all your altars ſmoke with intenſe, 
Your holy roofs reſound with notes of praiſe. | 
And ftrait do thou and all the magi Join 
In ſupplications to the gentle gods 
To ſhed Ber choiceſt —_ on theſe nuptials; 
Exit Oroes. 


ee 
* 


SCENE. THE THIRD: 


Manet Spin As, 


SEM 1 R A M 1 . | 
The gods ſmile on me while I chuſe Arzaced; 
Thus I become the miniſter of Heaven, 13 
How will this — this unhop*d-for greatneſs, 
F il 


44 


4 11 48 U DV. 1 

F Fil his aſtoniſh'd ſoul with joy and wonder! ! 

How will Aſſures and his minions droop, 

When ev'n 1 he man whom moſt they hate ſhall 
rule them! 


1 YICT 4335 
BUT * L . J TRE . - 5 7 — 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 


Bur Orants. 


oe r 
0 14 NES. 
n waits your will, ; 
SEMIRAMIS. 
Bid him approach, 
Ye gods, as of the Aſſyrian throne | 
Who noi inſpire me, and direct my deeds: 
Thou reſtleſs ſpirit of the murder'd Ninus, 
And thou, O bleſſed ſhade of my dead ſon, 
Unite your Pens and Favour my Arzaces. 


SCENE THE FIFTH. 
Euter ARZACES. Kneels before ber. 


ARZACES. : | 
O Queen, my life 8 devoted to your ſervice, 
I owe you all my blood. When I've beheld 
Its purple drops guſn forth, I've been o'erpaid, 
Since *twas for you it flow d. My warlike father, 
Leading your troops to conqueſt, fell in battle. 


But wherefore dare to remind my ſoverei gn 
| * i ” Of 


36 SEMIRAMIS, 


Of my Pe father's merits?—Will ſhe therefor 
Deign to forgive t. the raſhneſs of his ſon, | 
Who even now thus proſtrate at her feet 

Dreads to offend her, and to urge his ſuit — 

SEMIRAMIS, 

Riſe, Arzaces | 5 N 

Thou ſurely neꝰer waſt "A to give offence, 
Diſmiſs thy fear, and boldly name thy ſuit. 

ARZACES, | 
This day, C O Queen, you give your band and em- 
| Jae] 2-7 

The proud Aſſures now prepares to triumph! ; 

Hither ev'n now he bends his haughty ſteps, | 

As *twere to claim ”_ —_— The whale 

realm 

Heb fix'd on him, as s ſprang from your high 
| blood, | 
To ſhare your throne; ; == may oy prove worthy 

of it! . 

But O, I feel my mind is too Seed | 
Here to adore the man whoſe power I've braved, 

Suffer me then to fly his hated preſence, _ | 

And ſeek that land where late I rouge: your | 

battles. 
Tho' I might well defy bis tyranny, s 
If you, 0 Queen, would crown | my aſpiring 
| - 'withes 
And grant me 


| 1 „e 1 


SEMIRAMIS, 


. * TRAGEDY. * 


nn SE MIR AMIS. e | 
Gracious powers! what do I hear 1 
Would'ſt chou then fly my court ? Say, would' ſt 
thou leave me? 
And can'ſt thou dread Aſſures? 
AR zA E.. 
bi  No=—Pm doomed 
To fear TE elle on earth, except your anger. 
But now perchance my vain deſires are known, 
Your indignation may deſtroy my hopes, 
I tremble—— 
SEMIRAMIS, 
Thou haſt no cauſe—ere long you'll find 
Aſſures i is not deſtined for thy ſov reign, 
ARZzACES. 

"Tis. well for I muſt own, with ten-fold horror 
I ſhould have ſeen him fill the throne of Ninus. 
But ſince *tis now forbad him to aſpire . 
To theſe auguſt eſpouſals, is't decreed 
That he mult therefore wed the fair Azema ? 
Pardon, O Queen, th* exceſs of my 5 
Tho, but a ſubject yet gainſt him I durſt 
| ""SEMIRAMIS.. 
Subjects like you, are pillars to my throne. 
My eyes are now enlighten'd, and I view 
What tends to the true intereſts of the ſtate. 
I name you arbiter ; you ſhall ſupport them. | 
My word ſhall break the concord *rwixt the 

Princeſs 


7 


And 


38 S RM IL R. A, Mr I S, 
And proud Aſſures r Hruſt me, I've foreſeen "A 
4 And. will prevent the, dangers of this union. 

| RA CHS. * 
And mall this curſt alliance. then be; 1 8 


Now I perceive thy. penetrating wiſdom | 
Reads my 1 and. di ves into my foul. 


oe SEMIRAMITS - - 
Here break we off ere now. the hall, of. audi: 
—_ 
Is fild with nobles, and, Afyrian, princes, - 
Follow, Arzaces : let us haſte to join them, 
And witneſs with, dem my — deciſion. | 
| Exeuns. 


SCENE THE SIXTH. 


7 Je Scene draws and diſcovers a urge magnificent $4- 
lor. Many of the great Officers of State enter in 
Proceſſion, bearing the Marks and "Enfigns of their 
Dignity—then enter Oroes, with the other- Prieſts 
= Throne is raiſed i in the Midſs of the Salloon, on 

' which the Queen having ſeated berſelf, is firrounded 
by Azema and her Women. The Satraps are placed 
next the Throne, with Aſſures and Arzaces, 
Guards and Attendants. 


 OROQES. 
Princes ! prieſts ! warriors ! Babylon's ſuppant 
Here by the Queen's command this hour aſſem- 
bled, | 


To 


2 


A 1A AGE D. 4 
To you great Jove's'decres:ſhalb be ſreyealid. 
The gods nde nn mighty en. 
2 5 pire, a 
And now the ks; the gerne arrived; 
755 Which they have <deflin'd ſhall new y mould the 


9 


| : 7 ſtate; 2213 10 li 3 
He whom che Queen ſhall deem. moſt fr to. 
rule, | 


He whom 8 to 3 ceo 

Our part is to bey. Lo, in the name 

Of all the magi do I bring eme 
Due to our monat ch prayers: „ 

5 For her c own Tafery; and e e eee 

| 015 116” &/S.0 £02 515; 

Eva now, ne e Queer hal name your 
"ſovereign. 
Th' imperial — car injure big mes 
: But I was born her ſubject, and remain fo, 
| Ain ens | 
; Whate'er may be the myſtic will of Here, 


Who this auſpicious day directs our monarch; 


We're bound e we chen ad this 
"throne, © |; 
And by the name of gest e 
Humbly to yield to her ſublime commands, 
To own tis juſtice, to ſubmit in filence, 
': 1UICK ETNCRK 1:2}; 1 
I — this my arm, and pH und, 
With "_ drop of ben within theſe” veins, 
"> I de- 


rf 


10 .SEMIRAMIS, ” 


L dedicate henceforth to my new King 
With that ſame duty, and that heart - felt 5 
Wich which they ma have 8 to ſerve my 


E +. WE EPR: 78 b 3 77 . - 0,82 LP n 5 1.2 i 
= : 124 Uorit on 0s: 1 19 8 av 
We wait the will of Heaven, . our Sov reigri: 

* SS SEMIRAMES: | {| * 21 


Princes, and ye moſt holy prieſts, attend. 
If now for more than fifteen years the world, 

Filb'd with my glories and my great exploits, 

Has ſeen, and has revei'd, the ſword and ſcepter 

Placed in a woman's hand, ev'n in that hand 
Had deſtin'd to the diſtaff; —if alone 

(Surpaſſing ev'n my ſubjects' fondeſt hopes) 

J have ſuſtain'd the weight of. this vaſt empire, 

Throughout the world victorious and adored, 

Ive ſcorn'd & accept a partner in my greatneſs; 

Vet now this empire ſhall acquire new force, 

Since, in obedience to great Jove's decree, 

I deign to give my hand, and ſhare my power. 

I might have choſen a huſband from the kings 

Whoſe ſtates ſurround the borders of my realms; 

But they're my tributaries, or my foess. 

My ſcepter is not made for foreign hands; 

My ſubjects are far greater in my eyes 

Than all theſe petty kings, which their brave arms 
Can conquer and enſlave; — therefore this hour 

My diadem ſhall bind a ſubject's brows. 


1 5 . Say, 


Say, i is there ate amn you whs preſumes; 
Ev'n though f in ſecret; to condemn 1 res 4 
ASSURES. | 

No, mighty Queeni; all muſt applaud t the deed, 

And own the wiſdom of their monarch's choice. 
5 | SEMIRAMIS: 

Belus was born a ſubject, and his crown 

He ow'd to his own metits, and his people: 
Tis by thoſe very rights that now l reign, 
And fway a mightier ſcepter. I have taught 
Full twenty eaſtern Kings to own your laws, 
Nations far diſtant, and unknown to Belus ; ; 
It Was for me to finiſh his great works. _ 


v4 „ 


rr his fi — and the hand n crowns 
him, | 
4124018. 

With deferetice we wait your great commands. 

SE MIAA MIS. 

Sages, And legiſlators of the land! 

T he oracle of thunder-bearing Jove, 

The welfare of this ſtate, they world's great f iti 
„(„ 
All theſe have 1 confulted they decree 
This union ſhall effect a general good, * 
And ſhed unriumber'd biet ings on mankind. 
Haſte and adore this hero who ſhall rule ye; 

In him the princes of my race revive : 


G My 


„  SEMIRAMIS, 


73 


1 huſband, and this monarch is—Arzaces. 
[ She deſcends from the throne, and they all riſe. 
. 
0 perfidy! Arzaces | We RIS» 
| ASSURES. 
O for vengeance | [ 
ARZACES to AZ EMA. 
Truſt we my ore, my faith's inviolate. | 
= L0ts: 7? ; 
Juſt Heaven, diſpel theſe kotrors E 
US jets zo the Prieſts. : 
Oye, who ſanctify the pureſt vows, | | 
Now plight our faiths, and join our willing 


3 Sh I LF thunders. 
Break off theſe rites, for Heaven ire frowns on 
them. 


Depart we, mighty Emprefs on this lll 


Seek we great Ninus' tomb, and to his ſhade, : 


Strait offer pious prayers, with vows and in- 
cenſe. _ [Exeunt the Queen and Arzaces, 
- +24 ol "followed by Oroes. 


The Scene ſhuts. — Manent ASSURES and. Azz) wag Ge. 


AZ EMA. 
Gods, is it poſſible ! is this the prince 

So warlike, ſo renown'd? is he confederate 
With a deceitful Queen and crafty Prieſt? 
And vill they dare uſurp the name of Heav'n 


9 


To give ſome colour to their dark proceedings? 


6 | | ASSURES, 


* 


A, TRAGSHRDY 4 

a 3 

Such is their plan; and reſt aſſured, Lage prin- 
"oo 

*Tis meet we ſhould FULTDY our amorous bed 

And re- unite theſe hands, which this rough fol- 


dier : ZE 
Has, by his preſence, rudely torn aſunder. | 
AZ EMA. 


Say I mould yield, what wa ſhall thence accrue 


To 12 Azema! ? 
ASSURES... 
| Aſk you this, bright maid? _ | 
Our mutual ſtrength ng, pow 4 will prove too 


..__ frong 
For this bold youth to oppoſe—and ſhou'd the 


Queen , 
Vainly preſume to uphold je daring ruffian, 
She then will feel what *tis to inſult Aſſures. 
But can Azema loſe her ſex's pride ? 

Can ſhe forget her youth, her charms diſgrac'd ? ? 
Say will not this inſpire a cold contempt, 
And teach her heart to feel its mighty wrongs * 7 


AZEMA, 
Alas ! the traitor takes my lover's part, 
And fain wou'd cheriſh the falſe hopes he gave 
| me. 
ASSURES. 
Away with love, when love repays it not; 


'Tis the mind's ſickneſs, worthy vulgar ſouls. 
"8 . om 


— 


1 S EMIRAMI S, 


Azema, ſprung from heroes and from Kings, 5 
Shou'd ſoar above her ſex*'s common views. 
Her every \ wiſh ſhould comprehend a world ; ; 
Empire and univerſal ſway her object: 3 
Such do I bring, ſuch offer to her beauty; ; 
Nay more, the godlike; joy of juſt 9 1 
 ATEMA. - 
Revenge | ye en on whom ? ? on my Arzages 2 
Alas, my perjur'd love ambition may | 
Cancel thy vows, tho' regiſter'd i in Heaven j 
Unſhaken ſtill, mine ſhall defy i its power. 
Be falſe and ſafe, tis man's prerogative; 5 
But let Azema prove her ſex's virtue, 
And faith, tho? inj jur'd, W over falſehood. | 
La 


ASSURES. 

Curſe on i the wayward ſex, ſhe loves him till, 

Nor can my arts ſubvert her girliſh paſſion. 

Then be it ſo3 z ſure means ſhall be employ d. 

True politicians firſt eſſay to gain 

Their fav'rite points by fratagem | and cun- 
ning; | 

Yet diſappointed, never quit their aim, 

But boldly re-aſſume the road of pow'r. 

Come then Revenge ! Ambition fire my ſoul! 

At once be all its feelings gratified. 

The ſtripling who has dar'd to you my ven> 

geance, q 


Ti his hour ſhall feel i 80 and with, heart-fel tranſ port 
Pl 


A TRAGEDY. -. 


oy give him geath, and mount the tions of \. 
Ninus. 2 | WEE [ Exit. \ 


Scene opens, and diſcovers the 7. nd, at\ which are 
| SEMIRAMIS, ARZACES, aud Haare 
S EMIR AMIS. | 

Yer, Oroes, hold; for wherefore ſhou'd we pauſe 

To know Jove's will, for what his oracle 

80 late declare d. This hand is thine, Arzaces. 

And now I charge thee by thy function, Pontiff— 
[1t thunders, and the fade of Ninus appears. 

It is the voice of Jove; he ſpeaks in thunder, 

See, the tomb opens, and the hallo wd ſhade 

Of my dead lord burſts forth I faint I die. 

4 907 Aeg 

Lo 1 I ſtand look down, O ſacred phantom, 

peak, and reveal thy terrible commands. 

| _- STMIRAMNIS, 

O ſpeak thy dreadful errand, Art thou come 

To pardon or deſtroy ? 

Judge if this hero well deſerves thy crown. 

Pronounce, I am bound t obey=—, 

| | SHADE 10 ARZACES. 

ä 
That thou ſhalt reign, Arzaces ; but thou'rr 
| doom'd 

To expiate firſt fell crimes and blackeſt treaſons. 

There is a ſacrifice thou muſt perform 

Here i in pay tomb, and to my ſacred aſhes, 


And 


46 SEMIRAMIS, 


And ſerve thereby me and my RF mindful 
/ Or thy dead King, and liſten to the Pontiff. 


en 

Bleſt Shade, whom I un, whoſe marchles 
ſpirit 

Inhabits yet, E animates theſe th. 
This thy ftrange viſitation doth not ſhake. 
My ſoul with fear, but fills it with new bas. 
And here I ſwear to do thy ſacred will. 
Tho”: peril, or the death, await the act. 


Speak hero, demi- god 0 name the * 
To which this arm is deſtinꝰd.·——- 
SEMIRAMIS- [hneths.] pc $90 
| Mighty Ninus, 1 10 
Suffer thy wife ow — on the earth, 
If deep contrition, and if heart- felt forrow, 
If I've not finn'd beyond all hopes 
: SHADE, 
eg: Forbear; 3 
But reſt aſſur'd the have now haſtens on 
When *twill be lawful for thee to deſcend 
Into this houſe-of death. | 
[ He re- enters, and the Manoleum ahi 
| SEMIRAMIS, | * 
Haſte, Pontiff, haſte 5 
Bid all the magi follow to the temple; 
Speak comfort to my people, calm their fears l 
My huſband's manes yet may be appeas d, 
© They 


A TRAGEDY. i 
| They favour me ſince they protect Arzaces. N 
The gods inſpire me, Ammon names your King. 
Do preſent ſacrifice, let victims bleed | 


And with fit oriſons implore great Jove 
To bleſs that monarch ke-himlelf hath choſen, 


Eat. 


Ed or Tuz THiaDd Aer. 


Act THz pounth, 


"SCENE THE FIRST. 
Enter ARZACES and A 2 EM A. 


— 3 AR Z AES. | 
Add not to the burthen of my woes 
By thy ſevere repfoaches and complaints. 
This oracle is more replete with horror 
Than thou conceiv*ſt—Aftoniſh'd nature groans 
With endleſs prodigies While my own grief 
Lays heavy on my ſoul, the cruel gods 
Have raviſh'd from me all my fondeſt wiſhes; 
1 have loſt Azema . 
A 2 E MA. 
Ceaſe, thou p eriur d man; 
Ceaſe to increaſe the horrors of this day, 
By bringing thy falſe love to my remembrance. 
I do not mean to oppoſe the hand that crowns thee, 
Much leſs to thwart the ſacred will of Ninus. 
Of all the prodigies I've this day ſeen, 
That which moſt tends to freeze my foul with 
"= ” horror | | 
= Is thy inconſtancy, thy barbarous falſhosd. . 
2 Complete thy work, ſay Ninus bids thee ſtrike, 
| © Begin by me thy horrid ſacrifice z 
Strike, thou baſe i ingrate. | 


ARZACES, 


ARZACES. 
. Gods, it is too much. 
Gainſt the ſharp arrows of all other woes, 
| Methinks my ſad deſpairing breaſt was arm'd, 


But O, what ſhield ſhall blunt the poiſon'd ſhafts | 


Levell'd againſt me by Azema's rage? : 
Judge of my grief at the Queen's fatal choice, 
Judge of the precipice to which it drives me. 
Now hear what Heaven decrees. 
AZEMA, 
I've heard already. 


AR 40 ES. | Ls 


This empire is not deſtin'd to my rule, 
Nor ſhalt thou ſway its ſcepter—for the ſon 
Of royal Ninus, whom I've ſworn to ſerve, 
He who was born my rival and my maſter, 
Yet lives. 
AZ EM A. 
* mighty gods ! does the prince lives 
ARZACES, 
He breathes, he lives—ere long he ſhal appear 
Within theſe walls. 
AZ E M A. 
And ſad Semiramis 2 


ARZACES. 


T hus long deceiv'd has mourn'd for her loſt ſon! | 


As yet he knows not this important ſecret, 
Which has lain buried in the pontiff's breaſt. 


H | AZEMA, 


A TR AWUE DN 


{ P 


"Ta | 
250 S. EMI R AMIS, 


AZEMA. 


Alas, theſe myſteries perplex my foul, 


For the Queen weds thee, and the ſhade of Ni inus 


F oretold that thou ſhould'ſt reign= 
| SATARK 3:5 | 
2 But Ninus“ ſon | 


Is Aeſtin'd for thy. huſband. Who can unfold 


Theſe dreadful prophecies, and dark predifions ? 
te EMA) £5 


Vet ſpeak, declare — hy comes his: not this i in- 


|. * ſhane? 
What ſecret myſtery conceals the monarch ? 


Not he himſelf, nor great Semiramis, Ne = 


Should tempt me to forget my vows to "ke 
And by black perjury. defile my ſoul. 


And now, Arzaces, deeply probe thy. heart, 
There read, if thy fond paſſion equals mine. 
And now farewell—go and receive the ſentence 


Which angry Ninus threatens to pronounce. 


| Thy 1 lot depends on . my fate on thee. 


{Exit AZEMA, 


AR Z AcESs. 
Arzaces is thy own. Stay, cruel maid— 


Methinks my ſoul's bewilder'd, and I'm loſt 


In this ſtrange mixture of delights and horrors ! 
But ſee where Oroes comes to clear my doubts, | 
And calm LA reſtleſs mind ! 


' SCENE 


T R A GE DY. _ 


Ain TAE SECOND. 
: Euter Onoks, ee the Offerings of Anza CES, 


ARZACE &-- ie + 7 Tt! ws 
| O holy father, 
Remove this dreadful darkneſs 880 my eyes, 
And ſnatch me from the . pag in | which I'm 
| Plung a: oy 
%ͤ OS. 
The hour now comes, my ſon, when that dark veil 
Which thus obſcures thy ſight, ſhall be remov'd. 
Now in his diſmal, his profound abode, 
Ninus expects ches, from thy hand awaits 
The offering, and the deſtined ſacrifice 
Reſery*d by fate to appeaſe his injur'd manes. 
De 220,97 nenn 
O name this offering which his ſhade demands, 
But ſure it ill becomes: me to revenge 
The wrongs of Ninus, while his ſon ſurvives. 
OROES. 
is his fire" 
Who now by me iſſues his dread commands. 
Thy part is to obey. Some half hour hence 
Be found near Ninus? tomb, armed with this 
i | 
This facred ſteel, which well. n * windy 
Thy warlike front, bound with this diadem, 
H 2 0 Which 


3 SEMIRAMIS, 


Which heretofore the brows of Ninus greens 
Which thou brought'ſt hither. - 
ARZACES, 
But ſay, EE this ? . 
: Why with the crown of Ninus deck my tem- 
| _ pls? . | | 
Fe ono. . 
Tis ſo 1 F 
Within that tomb the victim td be found, 
IR blood thou haſt ſwore to ſhed—fear . 55 
. — 
Great Ninus? manes ſhall direct the blow. 
nl 3:4-C2 3; 
Should he demand my blood I will obey ie: 
But yet thou {peak'ſt not to me of the young 
prince, 
Nor haft thou yet reveal d from what Srangs 
aufe 
- Ninus approves that I ſhould a the Queen, | 
Or how by ſuch eſpouſals I ſhall reign | ? 
OROES. 
Thou wed Semiramis |—at thought of this 
The infernal powers themlclyes curn pale with 
horror. | 
Now read thy fate, 3 
Know too, that this vile woman 
alen 
| Who, the Dons: H 


NY 0 we OROES, 


— ä 


ee 4155 OROES.. 8 
cut 3 hs thread of her dear huſband's life, 
And robb'd the world-of Ninus—baſe Afures: 

Mixt the curſt * and miniſter d: the pot. 
| ſon. 7 
: _ ARZACES, See, e en Pauſe: 

This crimes ſuits the fell nature of Aſſures. 
But can I think this Queen, this wife of Ninus, 
So loy*d of nations, ſo rever'd by monarchs, 
Would een an npt a deed more black than 

EDD - © 
And 96 her guilty hands: in ber King s blood 15 

* tos oss. 52:43 292 
This doubt, 0 youth, proclaims thy 1. foul, | 
But now *twould ill become me to difſemble : 
| Ceaſe then to wonder if offended Ninus 
Riſes from death, and once again reviſits 
Theſe. guilty walls—he riſes to forbid 
This monſtrous union comes to rend aſunder 
Theſe chains of wedlock by the Furies forg'd: 
He comes to ſave his ſon from horrid inceſt. 
Hark! now he ſpeaks! he warns thee | he's oy 
| father— PER 
Thou art thyſelf the prince—the Queen. 's ""y 
| mother, | 


NINIAS. 

Thou haſt ſpoke poniards, prieſt - Wounded a at 
e | | 
With all theſe mortal ſtrokes - ſtand envelop'd 

Ee 5 f By 


34 SE MIR AMIS, 


By theſe dark ſhades of death, and tenfold hor- 
$11.» JOCT #5; fs | "Be 
Glen g ie ther I am the fon s 
Of murder'd Ninus * n 357 
o OEs. | 
| Thou'rt his royal n 
Aud end 01 prince, & tas! when thy _ 
ub Bret: 
Perceiv'd the effec of the too o ſubtle poiſon, - 
And with accumulated grief beheld © + 
That a like baneful and deſtructive draught 
Attacked the ſources of thy infant life, 
He n I thee ins from this impious 
Tus court. in 
Rut while all Babylon deplor'd thy "m0 
Thou waſt committed to the pious care 2 | 
Of good Phradates—who with healing juices 
Of plants and herbs known to the Perſian ſages, 
Expell'd the deadly venom from thy veins, _ 
And having loſt his only ſon in battle, 
| He adopted thee, - and call'd thee his Arzaces, 
| A. 2 
0 Joyal aft !—he was indeed my Gate: 
What if Aſſures prove the only traitor, 
If he alone were guilty? 
lOroes giving him a Sarl. 
| View this ſcroll, 
Behold theſe, lacred character, Arzaces; 5 
aut thou ill doubt ? | 


NINIA S. 


pe F + IRA * * by 


A TRAGEDY. — 


1 1 M 1 4 3. 


Cite: me the writing, and thereby root out 
1 laſt remains of hopes, and fart ring doubts. 


| [Reads] 
< Expiring Ninus.to the true ee 


* die by poiſon O preſerve my ſun. 
< Haſte to ſnatch Ninias from his mp 


* * guilty wife — 


72 o ES. 1 
Do thou lack fürtber DOI ? 
Thou knowꝰſt twas from thy hand that I re- 


ceived 

This dreadfi teltimbny—ublel the monarch 
Had ſurely finiſh*'d—but that death approach'd 
| And froze his feeble hand ——Fe: ear nought but 


| - guilt. Ed 
Go on, brave prince, while thro' this night of | 
” "horrors. | 


The great gods "PT 
Themſelves ſhall guide weed nn Hea- 
ven's Jen, 
To thee th* immutable decrees as fate 
Are now intruſted—yet thou art but mortal, 
Ordain'd the feeble inſtrument of vengeance z 
*Tis not for thee to interrogate great Jove. 
Remember, prince, thou ber been lav'd from a 


death; 


Therefore exalt chy vc voice in a gravful praiſe ; ; 
Think 


= 2 


386 s E MIR AN IS. 


Think whit thou ow I to Heaven, nor dare to 
en, Beg * 


SCENE THE THIRD. 


| 6 | NIN IAS. | 
No—noveght hall eber reſtore my priſtine peace, 
O rödful thought! Semitamis my mother * 


„ 


SCENE THE fourTH. 


2 7 9 bim enter Semiramis. 


SEMIRAMIS. 
The Hymenal rites now wait thy preſence; 
Great monarch of the earth — haſte to the altar, 
Thy fate and mine, join'd to the kingdom! 5 
welfare, 3 
Depend on this our union Lo, with tranſport 
Il ſee the pontiff's hallow'd hands have placed 
That ſacred diadem on thy brow—lſure proof 
That Heaven approves, and doth confirm my 
r 1 | | 
Even the daring party of Aﬀares, = | 
Struck with religious awe, falls down and trem- 
= - V 
The people's hands, their very hearts « are ours ; 
You reign ſecurely, and your Queen adores 
thee; | 


In vain Aſſures rages.— 5 
. | NINA 82 


A TR ASE D " 8 


nee, 


the wookgr?. = 
Now ſhall he make ajogement” and waſh out 
The filthy ſtains, of parricide and treaſon 
In his perfidious Need gra ſhade of Ninus: 8 
n ot rex 0 329238121 af 
e ir, , AAN b. er do 
How s. this the ſhade of Ninus! dag ome? 
Juſt-Heaven! I named not Nin —twas A es- 
Why are choſe eyes fix d ag in anger nme? 
1s this the tenders the ſuhtpich ve heart. 
Which IT ſo fondly hoped : thou would — 


offer'd, 8 . om told Lag v2.1 
And which from thee had ꝑrↄved a * tribute 
To- her who gave thee empire 


Diſmiſs thy fears of Ninus, and his anger, 
And let me find new comfort i Hl; thy Arms, rr 1 A 
My woe's laſt refuge my belov'd. Arzaces:--' 1 
My kingdom's beſt TO „my lord, my huſ- 
band! 
N INI 4 a [rents and 3 
It is too r ; forbear, I charge thee. 
SE MIRAMIS. 
Why i is my lord abandon'd thus. to forrom:2,,. 
 NINIAS. f | 
Hear me, e, Semiramis! * 
| E MIRA Hs. . 
I'm all attention. 


14 | NINIAS. 


* 1 ＋ * E 7 Y 7 * ? 
58 S E MIR AMIS, 
5 WE 9. R 


| NINIAS. | 
Alas ! I've not the power to ſpeak my pars, 
Doom me to death, or fly my fight for Ever. 
SEM IR AMIS. 
Fol pity's ſake, my lord, reveal the FEY 
Of this diſorder in your troubled ſenſes : 
The traces of deſpair are in your viſage, 
| Thoſe fatal glances freeze my ſoul with horror. 
Some unknown power, with force invincible, 
Drags me towards you, and at the ſame n 
Tears me from your embrace, ſeeming to j Join 
The ae terror to the pureſt love: 
As JI 1) 
Leave nd abhor me. | - "I | 
SEMIRAMIS. nin 
Ha! what that wri ting, dhe 


-- 


—— - 


On which ſo oft you caſt your angry eyes, 


Ang moiſten with ee tears * of Does i it contain 


wi dei. 
d Too ſure ir does. 
Dart thou r 
SEMIRAMIS., . 

Wherefore ſhould I ur! 5 
Whenee hadſt * bid Biel eme 

N INTAS. 

It was the gift of Heaven. 
SEMTRAMI 8. 

Whoſe character are theſe 5 


NINIAS, 


A TRAGEDY. 89 
NINIAS, þ 
They are=my father 6 
SEMIRAMIS, | 
What Gy thou? 
Af NINIAS. 
Tremble 
Ss EMIRAMu IS. aig 4 
Let me read my fate. 
N IN IAS. 
| Fordee=waogh word's a poniard to thy ſoul. 
85 SEMIRAMIS. 
I care 6 ſhalt ſolve my dreadful a 
If Mall thay doſt reſiſt I deem thee guilty, ; 
ü $EBSAK if 
Great 3 who guide * . *tis mn who | 
= force me TIT | 
Take it - and may the bange which it ſhall 
a 
Prove the ſole puniſhment which keavenly juſtice 


Reſerves for thy high crimes. + 
SEMIRAMIS, 
. | What do 1 ſee! 
Support me. 
| of NINIAS. 
*Tis reveal'd. 


SEMIR AMIS, Lage, a long filence, recovering. ] 
It is my fon ! Delay not—bur fulfil «WASH 
Thy deſtiny. Now do the work of F ate, 


Puniſh: this guilty, this accurſed wretch, 
E Revenge 


60 SEMIRAMIS,. 


Revenge thy father's moſt unnatural murder; 
Prove thou art his ſon, and pierce thy mother's 
breaſt. RL 20 
NIN I A 8. 5 403 On # 
O ſooner ſhall my ſword drain the laſt drop 
Of that unhappy blood which flow'd from thine; 
Sooner this heart ſhall bleed, which ſtill retains 
The ſacred ſtamp and duty of a ſon. 
_ " SEMIR AMIS. [falling on her e 
Behold thy mother kneeling on the earth” 
Entreats her ſon to ſtrike, and to appeaſe 
The manes of great Ninus !—Gracious powers, * 
What is't I ſee ? thy tears mingling with mine! 
O day replete with horror and with tranſport ! 
Yet, Ninias, ere thou giv'ſt the death I aſk, 
Let Nature's powerful voice once more —_— 
thee C . ; ; 
Permit, at leaſt, thy guilty ack 5 tears * 
To bathe this hand, ſo fatal, ſo belov'd. 
NIN IAS. [raiſing ber.] 
F orget not I'm your ſon ;—it ill becomes you 
T' embrace my knees, and ſue to me for pardon, 
Be patient, and lay comfort to your ſoul 
You've this day gain'd a new and loyal ſubject. 
Heaven is appeas'd, and has reſtor'd your ſon. 
But O, I warn you, ſacrifice Aſſures 
To that relenting God who pardons thee. 
SEMIRAMIS. 
This goodneſs is 6/2 for—yet, my fon; me 
Let 


* RAGE D v. = 


Let me make ſome atonement for my crimes, 
And to thy hands this inſtant yield that ſceprer 
Which Has tdo long been ſyNied'in my own. 

| NINIAS, 
Forks ! forbear! Still Nl thou reign our 
Empr refs, © 
Whilſt I with all the ſans.of , Aſia join 
17“ admire the wiſdom of thy rule 
2,0 2 MERAMITS | 
It muſt not be—Haſt thou forgot, my fon, 

What Ninus has decreed ?—how he foretold 2 
That thou ſhould'ft fill _ throne ?—Beware,. my 


fon, 
How you an his ſhade ! . 
NINIAS. | 
He ſhall be ſoften'd 


By his ſou s tears, and by his wife's remorſe, 

And oh ! my Queen, 15. mother, calm thy 
grief! 125 TY 

And in the name of every God I — thee 

Keep ſafe this ſecret in thy faithful breaſt, 

And hide this dreadful myſt ry from the world. 


EnD or THE Fou TH ACT. 


ACT 
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P | 
* 1 * — 1 4 a W 
gn "EN ; ' & 2 fa gyy 
Ew . « 3 1 n SS A+ w ws ” * 4 


aer THE irn 


21 


"SCENE THE FIRST,” 
An ane mn, Is the "Palate. 


SaMIRAMIS ond Orans 22 


YL 
* 
— 


+ oTAnEs.. 

Ns. E comforted, O Queen! 
S EMIRA NMI 8. 
Never again 

Shall peace or Joy their welcome viſic pay 
To guilt like mine. 
Say, is that wretch Aſſures yet inform d 
Of all theſe ſtrange events? - and do my people 
Know that Arzaces is their long-loſt rh E 

 STANEL. 
No tongue has yet reveal'd the horrid ſecret. 
The people, as ſome oracle, _ 
The ſhade of Ninus; but they ftrive in vain 
To fathom its impenetrable meaning, 
And proſtrate at the altars they remain, 
Till yonder:tomb-thall ope its pond*rous jaws 
T* admit the prince—who with the holy pontiff 
Entreats the gods to fortify his arm, 
And grant him power to  firike the unknown 


E victim. | 
DA | | SEMIRAMIS. 


4 


AZ TRA. * Db Eo 


SEMER AM FS, 
But where's Afﬀures, and the fair Ams ? 

0, 0107 107 eee 23.50 70 
With dane in her Ioeles; death i in ** eyes, 
Azema wanders near the ſacred tomb, 

And ever and anon in fervent prayers 
Entreats great Jove to misld her dear Arzaces, 

5 13 7 '$BMEIRAMIS. 

o ſhade of my dead lord i thou read ſt my heart, 
Thou ſee'ſt that tho? *twas pityleſs towards thee, 
It Nr a leaſt the Mes bf ; = mother. 


: OTIS | [Exit Otanes. 
3 | Ach ae ne #7 pÞ > SIND 3 
SCENE THE $ECOND.- 
| 1 be aun A2 re 


15 * 4 "X | iF1 
7 Wh 42 K M K. „ 


—_ - b > of 


F orgive me, gracious Queen, if I aig ork 


Jo ruſh. into your preſence.— This ſad heart 
Is rack'd with doubts and agonizing fears, 
Permit me then to fall thus at cody feet. 
7 75 i, . lies. . 


-. - mM IR A a 18. 
Riſe, princeſs riſe, and | ſpeak: your Ws wiſhes, | 
Az BMA. 
O ſnatch a hero from impending danger, . 
Step between him and Süllt, and ſave Arzaces n 
SEMIRAMIS, 
Arzaces ! what of him? — thou raveſt. 
9 A2 A. 


I : 


64 8 EMI R. A M: 1 S 2 
2 E M 4. ö 
T rg l 903 BO& 2 This r 
1 1 be is dea to become your huſband. 
ea979 * BM _ N . a ono! 
| 23 E212 2:3 1Þ hey Arapeen' 
O T immoral bene 151 fi gong Ag 289 
A LEM 4. vel 38912 © 
112 7 it's now che den 
Propars the nuptial riteꝶ . _. Vin To 1 0 
a Enns 1 5 L 
- Theſe rites are aver — 
4450 e ſpeak my blood runs cold. 
Be quick, and name theſe dangers. 
jo ＋ 4 Z B 1 ie 
= a WES . 
Ton know chat at this hour=the demi- god, 
At thought of whom I ſhudder—doth expect 
j A ſecret ſacrifice mould be perform'd 5 3 
A In yon dark labyrinth to Ninus ſacrecſt. 
—- And even now that impjous Wretch Alte, N 
Doth rend the holy cerements of the tolnb, En 
And dares to violate that ſanctuary 1 
Never as yet by mortal foot Frofaned. 
| SE MIR A M Is. 
How know'ſt thou this Pom —Say, wherefore thou 14 
| _—_— 
Thus dare t' inſult my / buſband's Gered aſhes, 2 
And brave th W Fowers! # 


. 


5 
1 „ 3 


42 E M 4A, 


A TRAGEDY. . hp 


1 ” AZEMA.. 


-. 


-For a vile one 
R 1 reigns i in thets dreadful « caverns, 
lid in the friendly covert of whoſe darkneſs, 
He means to raiſe his facrilegious hd... ---- 
Agua, the ſacred: life of his new monarch, 
| SEMEFRAMIS, 8 
What i foedire; or what god reveaPd this deed : * 
„ AZEMA._ | 
Deep-ſearching love has Probed bis dark de- 
n 
E'en now the monſter” 8 ; boldly marching on 
To ſacrilege and murder. Thro' the cs 
He's cauſed it to be rumour'd that Arzaces | 
Is the devoted victim in whoſe death 
Ninus will waſh away his mighty wrongs, 
SEMIRAMIS, 
Thou haſt no cauſe for fear—virtue like thine 
The gods t tHemlalves protect—ſure thou may*ſt 
= truſt. | 
A parent s care and fondneſs.—1 ov'd Azema, 
This inſtant both our fates ſhall be accompliſh'd; 
Haſte, pious maid, and ſupplicate great Jove 
To ſhield Arzaces—whilſt I fly to fave 
Your huſband and my ſon. „ 
AZ EMA. 
O mighty pow 787 
What ise I hens !—Is then Arzaces Ninias ? 


K S E MIRA NMT S. 


\ 


3 


- 1 em— — — 


Thus ſoon to tear him from my bleeding heart. 


66s sEMIR AMIS. 
S EMIRAMIS. 


The: gods themſelves enlighten'd my dark foul 
bed they beheld me plunging into crimes. 


ol more methinks they ee a wretched : 


mother, 


And in their endleſs mercy deign to med 
Soft peace and new- born joy on my ſad heart: 


They bid me fly to fave a much-lov'd ſon, 
Ard free him from a dark afſaſſin's toils. 
| [Exit Semiramis. 
. A a 
What ſudden cauſe thus animates the Queen? 


What are her great deſigns ! ? why does her heart 


Thus heave and fell as it would burſt her 
breaſt? 


This prodigy ſurpaſſes all my hopes. 
The prince is found O Diet. 25 fearful tl- 


dings! 


My fond love whiſpers, that his anxious mother 
Will come too late to ſhield him from che trai- 


— — 


e gore © >: 
O why, ye cruel gods, ns tis reſtor'd, 


. an 


SCENE 


A TRAGEDY, @ 


SCENE, THE THIRD, 


Change 1 the Maiolewn, and the Qxeen re- enter | 
TOE md with a Sword. N 


SEMIRAMES. 8 
Shade of immortal Ninus l lo I come 
Prepar'd t' avenge thy manes— for behold | 
The fatal hour is now arriv'd, in which 


Thou did'ſt thyſelf declare it ſhould be lawful 


For me to penetrate this dark. abode. 
Still am I bound t' obey thee z and theſe hands, 
Which heretofore have held the reins of empire, 
At thy command are arm'd to aid thy ſon. 

WI. mighty Jove, | 
N Thou know'ſt the purity of my intents, __ 
'Tis thine t aſſiſt me in this hour of terror. 


[Enters the Mauſoleum. 


SCENE THE FOURTH. 
Enter Nin IAS and AZEM A. 


| AZEMA, 

Do a behold you once again in ſafety, 

And in theſe arms enfold'the ſon of NinusT 

My long-loſt ſovereign, and my deſtin'd CI ? 
NINIAS. 


Ws my beloy'd Azema, you embrace 
K2 — 


68 SE MIR AMIS 18 
Your long betroth*d, your ever faithful prince. 

| Yet know, this blood curdles within theſe waren 

The dreadful myſtery has been reveal'd ; 

And lo! 11 tremble now to know myſelf. 

Diſpel theſe horrors, that ſurround my ſoul! 


Strengthen my heart, and nerye this EAT arm; | 
Bid it e a father F 


AZEMA. 
I ef Prince, take heed 
How you's fulfil this dreadful oracle. TIME Wt 
NINIAS. Lb 


Fr rom me the gods demand A ſacrifice. 

Fve orn. and muſt obey. | 

R | G 
And canſt thou think 

Ninus requires his ſon ſhould prove the Nein $ 

NINIAS, | 


1 underſtand thee not— | 


AZEMA. 
Thou ſhalt not enter 

Into yon houſe of darkneſs there a traitor 

Ev'n at this inſtant ſpreads a deadly ſnare, 

And by a coward's plan means to deſtroy | 

His * unſuſpeRing prince. 

NINIAS _ 

Shall I not enter? 

No node an carth ſhall ſtay me>nought deter me. 
42M A. 


— 


"C19 122-415 AS BOK. : [tneeling.] ! „ ene 
Thus humbly on my knees let me implore they | 
To hear and take my counſel — baſe Altes * 
With facrilegious ſteps doth violate e 
Thy father's ſacred tomb, and there ev'n now, = 
. Arm'd like a dark aſſaſſin, he awaits 
be lift his ord arm againſt thy life & 
FTT z 
Great Gods, all is reyeal'd ! *tis ye who've aa 
F orth to the one: theſe "op of guilr and dark: 
| neſs 1 | - 
My fears are now remoy*d, my wilt s known. 
And hark ! my father, by his monſter poiſon'd, 
| Now cries aloud, and doth demand his blood. 
Inſtructed by the prieſt, led on by Jove, | 
By Ninus' ſelf thus arm'd within yon tomb 
| F earleſs Pl * the blow, and yield to Fate. 
. ET | Linyers the tomb, 


SCENE. THE FIFTH. 


A TRAGEDY, 


54," n e e 165 
| May every guardian pow'r-ſhield 2 als hm 
And guide his ſteps. in yon dark cave of dents” 
Te horrid caverns, ye whoſe dreadful wombs 
Brought forth dead Ninus! once again yawn wide 
And be the victim murderous Affures, - 
Apd _ great Ninus, his. top <rvel Gre, 
In „„ Thos 


720 SBMERAMIS, | 
Thou a l not Permit: his weeping a mo- 
ther 

T' attend him in eee | 
But ſoft ! methought I heard his well-known voice | 
Mingled with dying groans. - [ thunders, 
Hark l the loud thunder rolls, vindictive lightning 
Inflame the heav'ns, and ſhake the guilty earth, 
Yet I'm not loſt to hope See where he comes 
The nnn * 


scENE THE SIXTH. 
4 thunders and beds, 


"FRY NINITAS, - 
4 Togo fone aint: 
e Ae 
Alas! my p horror ſits on your brow, 
vou re breachleis, pale, and bloody. 
IN IAS. 
»Tis the blood 


Of that * parricide v laughter d Ninus. 
My father was my guide, his ſacred ſhade 
Marked where I ſhould perform his act of Juſtin 
Behind a pillar, one funereal lap. | 
Harting its feeble-ray, ſcarce yielded light 
Sufficient to-bekol& che glittering ſword! 


ra baſe Afures: —— whilſt. his am 
8 i * rembled 


. TRAGEDY. 3 
Twice at d my W ſteel deepi in his breaſt! 
'Still Was revenge unſated; and my arm, 
| Dyed i in the afſafin's blood, vit fury ard 
| him 5 
5 Near to the entrance of the logy ©: cavern.” 5 
T 7 


Say, wherefore have you left his j impure corſe 
Within thoſe hallow 'd walls? 


& ow 


2 


IV 143. 
= | | . 7 
I muſt coulih the ada 8 groans, | 
Which ſeem'd at this laſt hour to rend his heart, 
| Unſtrung my nerves, forc'd me to quit my prey, 
And to abandon my ſtill- bleeding victim. 
But ſay, Azema, wherefore is my ſoul, 
Tho? pure and undefibd, yet chill'd with fear? > 
Wherefore am I ſtill deſtin*d to endure 
The pangs of keen remorſe? 
AZEMA., 
N by Fear not, brave prince! 8 
The deed was plating to the gods—at length 
The demons of revenge are ſatisfied, 
And Ninus' reſtleſs ſpirit ſleeps i in peace. PE 
And, fince the curſt Aſſures is no more 
7 (Aſſures appears at the e further End of the 
Stage, with ſome of þ his Party. 
NINIAS, 


— „„ 
— » 


SIR —— 


x 


1 


: 
Lo 


= will T ping thee to my father's „ 
And there, as he commanded, will ME —— 


That facrifice ordain'd by Jc ove hirmſe! 1 
SH "ASSURES, 5 : 


$ 5k 


Know I d 1 deſpiſe 5 threats, ſcoff at thy vengeance? 


. 


M greateſt torment 1 endure already, 


1 F 
bt, and Aſſures falls.] 9 
N : Yet, fond youth, 


, 


* 


A 7 2 
' wt K+». 7 


"AS > 4» 


T heave thes far m NC ore viretched—ſee von tomb * 
Look and e thy late glorious act [Dize: 
L amis appears wounded, leaning o ona 


, at the Entrance of the Ti omb. 


0 


NINIAS __ Ph b 
o horror l horror! Has my blinded * rage mY 


Struck. at my mother? 
328 aer Oxors an Aru. 


RT 0 RK 0 * OY 
7 


Whilſt you replace i in mine - that fatal blade . 
Which Heav'n dean d its inſtrument of ven? 5 


” - ; « . 1 8 
WET. NINA AS, | 
F 2 _— * f 4 
5 2 X 
. 7 * 


FN | | VVV 
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5  PYMCRE X G E D T. W 
a. ; Py * by 4 
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- t 2 121 14 Jorg 1 1 4 ͤ. ere $41 ; 2189 ol 2 
14 1 4 | C'> 4-4 6 
Off! let me plunge it in (ih 
* 
44. Boon Hiw VT 
0 a 4 TR AMT 8. . 4 3 4.4 vo I A 
 ©-wnrch-tov*d'iſod;-hafte to revenge my death; 
| For in thy/fakervromb| Em falkn the \T - 
or in 7 Tall'n: prey” 1 
h — 7 $ » Wa 
; 271651 1 l 
- : 4 ws 8 . 
; x * 
e REES 3) CTR A f 


O hour ef horrbr ! O unheard-of crimes! n 1 6þ.-- 
_ That. ſacritegious. monſter was- thy ſon fd Y 
But I will follow thee down! to the tomb, 1. 5 11 
And thay. ſhalt die reveng'd— Ne E. — 
: SEMI RAMYT * | 
STOR hr 2.09% >, Alav-my child t 
Into hag deafeeF de backed Gebet e 
To ſave thy precious life, thy wretched mother 
Went thither toi defend and to aſſiſt them 
But O unerring juſtice! I've receiv'd 
F rom thy dear hands that death I've long deſervꝰ 
1 eie 
This deed ſhall un the laſt accurſed act 
Of my loath' d life I call the gods to 3 
Thoſe cruel: je wh led me on to murder 
S EMIRAMIT 8. F | 
It is enen e pardon thee my dead,, 
If chy dear hands will deign to cloſe my OP 
Come to theſe arms! I crave it in the name 


- 


Of that ſame blood from which thou ſprang'ſt, | 
which now 


74 | SEMIRAMIS, Ge. 


In purple tides flows from thy- mother's heart. 

O my lov'd ſon, let us exchange forgiveneſs l. 
Thy will conducted not thy eruel hand, 

And lo; Pmjuſtly puniſh'd.— Ny ſon —Azemat 
Let your expiring mother join your, hands. 
May ye live long; bleſt in each other's goodneſs ; £ 
And may your reign be proſperous as *tis 3 1 
Ah! no death haſtens on, I feel hn na 

Ta all 4 en eee, Jon, WH ir 8 I 


It's — 8 finiſt bs - on Sih 1 [She die 
> Mena i2 
Farewell much-loy'd, yet O too guilty 8 
Let the remembrance of thy crimes, O Queen, 
Sleep! with thee in the tomb, while: thy great deeds 
Live in the boſom * thy rhournfub loan. 
. 5 03087-7707 ga 0 

Such ſad 8 Would inſtruct nanive, Of 
The higher they are plac'd in this bad world 
The ſtricter they are call'd to their account, 1 

The more ſeverely puniſh'd.——O' that all, then, 
Wou' d ſet due bounds to fierce o'erbearing paſſion, 
And ſeek the paths of never-erring virtue! 
Then ſhould they meet a bright reward g 
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EPILOGUE. 
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- Wricten by R. 5. SHERN IDAN. SY 


Spoken 0 Mrs: L4 A TE: 85 e 


"Shall 1 with > jeſs deride tbe tragic ſcene ? 5 > 
No, beauteous mourners l. from whoſe downcaſt 9 . 
The Muſe has drawn. her noblet ſacrifice ! 

Whoſe gentle boſoms,. Pity's altars— ear 

The chyyſtal incenſe of each falling tear | 

—T here lives the Port's praiſe no critic art 

Can match the chnment of a feeling heart! 

When gen ral plaudits Heal the Fable Gor— 
Which mute attention had approv'd before, 

Tho' ruder ſpirits love th accuſtom d jeſt 
Which chaſes ſorrow from the vulgar breaſt, 
Still hearts refin'd their. ſadden'd tint retain— 

— The figh is pleaſure 4, and the jeft is pain! 
 —Scarce have they ſiniles to honour Grace or Wit, 
— Tho Roſcius ſpoke the verſe himſelf bad writ ! 
Thus thro' the time when vernal fruits receive 
The grateful ſhow'rs that hang on April's eue; 
Tho ev'ry coarſer ſtem of foreſt birth 
Throws with the morning-beam its dews to earth, 

Meier does the gentle Roſe revive ſo ſoon— 
But batb'd i in Nature's fears, E droops till noon. 
V | E could 
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